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At length,, on the 23rd of August, our find pre-
parations were completed, and we now only needed
the permission of the Inspector of police to einbark
upon our journey. In this we were singularly
lucky, receiving it two days after application, though
not before a police agent had called and thoroughly
searched our boxes and effects. " You are taking
no letters, I trust," said the official suspiciously.
" I presume you know the penalty of being found
in the Czar's dominions with compromising papers,
no matter what your nationality." I assured him
that no being existed more loyal than myself to his
Imperial master,. mentally thanking .Providence at
the same time that I had not acceded to the prayer
of my dirty friend with the letter for Greek Street,
Soho.

Our good friends the B------s insisted on enter-
taining us to a dinner in honour of our departure
the night before we left, a banquet in which the
chef of the cc Moskovskaya " excelled himself, and
-to which we did ample justice. Poor little Madame

R------alone cast a gloom over the entertainment

by her sad face, and indeed considering she was
doomed to two years' exile in Irkoutsk, it was not
to be wondered at. After dinner we adjourned to
the opera, whero the poor little woman soon forgot
her troubles in tho pretty, sparkling music of
" La Grande Duchesse" and the antics of a
well acted Fritz. It was difficult to imagine one-
self in this far-away corner of the earth. The
brightly-lit theatre, gold and crimson boxes, and
stalls, crowded with well-dressed men and women,
were different, indeed, from one's preconceived